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LITTLE WINTERGREEN. 



CHAPTER I. 



MR. CRANE S BOYS. 



" It will simply spoil our fun for the 
winter," exclaimed Egbert, throwing down 
his book in anger. 

*' Egbert," said Mr. Crane, " I am sur- 
prised; where would you have your little 
cousin go while her parents are in Eu- 
rope? " 

" Let her go to boarding- school," growled 
Egbert ; *' we don't want girls around here." 

" Egbert," said his mother, *' Edith is 
I 
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2 LITTLE IVINTERGREEN. 

coming to-morrow night, and my only 
niece shall be treated with love and kind- 
ness by every one in the house." 

" I didn't know she was coming so 
soon,'* said Walter, a red-haired boy of 
fourteen or fifteen, with a genial, good- 
tempered face. 

'* We did not speak of it before as it was 
not entirely settled," Mrs. Crane replied. 

Some mutterings from Egbert caused 
his father to say, '* Egbert, you will spend 
the evening in your room if you do not 
behave better." 

Supper being then ready, they all went 
to the dining-room. But Edith's coming 
was still the topic of conversation. 

" Mama," asked little Phil, '* is Cousin 
Edift naughty?" 

'* No, dear ; she is a sweet girl ; and we 
need one in our family very much." 
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LITTLE IVINTERGREEN. 3 

" She'll be tagging after us all the time," 
said Egbert. 

'* I doubt if she'll find you a very agree- 
able playmate," said his father. 

'* She's just your age. Eg," spoke up 
Walter. 

'* Not quite ; she will not be thirteen 
until spring," said their mother. 

When supper was over the boys went 
to the library to study their lessons for the 
next day. 

*' I say it's mean ; we've always had just 
boys in our family ; and I know how it will 
be: 'Give me a ride on your sled;' *Carrymy 
books for me.' Then she'll be crying all the 
time; girls always are," muttered Egbert. 

'* Nonsense, Eg ; do be quiet ; I can't 
study. Edith is nice and pretty, and I 
liked her first-rate when I was out West, 
and she was only ten then." 
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4 LITTLE H^INTERGREEN. 

" Boys/' said Mrs. Crane, looking in, 
" you must study very hard now, and not 
talk." 

*' I wish we could go tobogganing to- 
night," said Egbert, " instead of staying in 
to study like girls." 

Mrs. Crane went up to the nursery, 
where Phil was playing with baby Rob, 
and teUing him all about his '* Cousin Edift," 
who was to come. Baby, not being a year 
old yet, only laughed and tried to clap his 
hands. Their mother took baby in her 
arms to rock to sleep, for he was all ready 
for the night, while nurse went down for her 
supper. This was the hour that Phil loved 
best, when he and baby had mama all to 
themselves. Phil was never jealous that 
Rob had his place in mama's lap, for he 
sat in a little rocker beside her and laid his 
curly head on her arm. 
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LITTLE IVJNTERGREEN. 5 

" Mama, p'ease sing your far-off lull- 
aby," he asked. 

Mama smiled, and sang softly : 

' ' God keep you safe, my little love, 

All through the night. 
Rest close in His encircling arms 

Until the light. 
My heart is with you as I kneel to pray. 
Good-night. God keep you in His love alway." 

By the time all the verses were sung 
Rob was fast asleep, and mama carried him 
into the next room and put him in his crib. 

" Now, mama," pleaded Phil, ** a *tory." 

** You may climb up into my lap, pet." 

" O mama, I'm too heafy." 

" Not for a little while, dear. And now 
I want you to hear about Cousin Edith. 
She is coming to-morrow to make us a 
long visit, for her papa and mama are 
going away on a journey." 

" Egbert said Edift was howwid." 
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6 LITTLE IVIhlTERGREEN. 

'* He won't think so when she comes. 
But I want my little Phil to do all he can 
to make Edith happy ; she may be home- 
sick and lonely." 

** Mama, I will," said Phil, earnestly. 
" She may play wis my wooden horse. 
But, mama, I want it at night ; do you fink 
she'll let me have it then? " 

** Oh, she won't take away any of your 
playthings, pet, and I'm sure she'll be very 
happy up here in the nursery with you 
and Rob." 

"Isn't Bobbie a dear baby, mama?" 
asked Phil. 

** Yes, indeed he is!" 

Soon little Phil was so sleepy that mama 
undressed him ; and when he had said his 
prayers and evening hymn, she tucked him 
into his little bed, where he soon was in 
slumberland. 
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LITTLE IVINTERGREEN, ^ 

The next morning Mr. Crane started 
early for Boston to meet Edith and see her 
parents before they sailed ; for a telegram 
had come announcing their arrival from the 
West. After Egbert and Walter had gone 
to school mama and Phil went to the little 
hall bedroom which was to be Edith*s, and 
Bridget came up to help them arrange it. 
As the room opened out of Mrs. Crane's, 
it seemed, although small, the best for her. 
It was a pretty room ; white curtains with 
flowers on them hung at the window, the 
floor was covered with a neat matting and 
two or three fur rugs, and there was the 
dearest little brass bedstead. 

" Mama, I vill dust, and help you and 
B'idget," said Phil ; " then soon I must go 
back tothenurserary, forbaby may want me. " 

"What's Eg so cross about to-day?" 
asked Jim Spencer of Walter at recess. 
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8 LITTLE IVINTERGREEN. 

^* Ask him,'* said Walter. 

" Hello, Eg ! what's the matter with 
you ? " 

** Why, a girl is coming to stay at our 
house," he answered, ** and she ought to 
be sent to a boarding-school." 

"A girl! What girl?" 

'* Our Cousin Edith," said Walter; " her 
father and mother are going to Europe." 

''Well, why does Egbert make a time 
about it?" 

"Because she's a girl," said Egbert; 
*' if it were another boy coming I wouldn't 
care." 

'* She is about the age to go with your 
sister Mabel," said Walter to Jim. 

As it drew near five o'clock Phil became 
very impatient for the sound of the whistle. 
Walter had gone down with the coach- 
man in the double sleigh to meet his father 
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and Edith. Even Egbert felt a little nat- 
ural curiosity to see the cousin who was 
to spend a year with them. 

"There's the fistle, mama," cried Phil, 
jumping up and down and clapping his 
hands. 
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CHAPTER II. 

EDITH PRATT. 

'* Yes, dear, I am glad you were con- 
firmed at Easter; and always Sunday 
mornings I shall think of you at the early 
service with uncle and auntie." 

" Mama, I will try to be brave ; but what 
can I do without you ? ** And the tears 
filled Edith's eyes. 

** You will have your studies, and our 
letters to watch for, and your own to write 
to us; and then I want you to be a little 
sunbeam in auntie's house. There is a 
dear baby, and little Phil is only four, I 
think ; and Walter and Egbert will be like 
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brothers to you, dear. Oh, there wilk be 
so much you can do to make every one 
happy." 

" I know I'll love that baby and Phil," 
said Edith; " but I don't know just how to 
get on with boys." 

" You will have no trouble if you keep 
your temper and do not mind their teas- 
ing ; boys always tease, but if you laugh it 
off they will soon give it up." 

" I won't mind it at all, I think," said 
the child. 

"Then another thing, dear; I want you 
to promise to read the verse for every day 
in this book and think about it. It will do 
you more good than a whole chapter read 
hastily. I have waited until the last to 
give it to you ; and now we will read to- 
day's verse." 

She handed Edith a white-and-gold 
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12 LITTLE IVINTERGREEN. 

book, and finding the day, Edith read, 
"The Lord watch between me and thee, 
when we are absent one from another." 

*' O mama, it's just the text for us to- 
day, isn't it? " 

'*Yes, dear; and I think you will find 
every day some message of love from the 
Lord in it; and now put it in your grip- 
sack, for papa and uncle will be back for 
us in a few minutes." 

Mr. and Mrs. Pratt drove to the depot 
to see their pet as she bravely started off 
with her uncle to the new home. She 
found Uncle Will as thoughtful of her 
comfort as even her own papa was, and as 
the ride was only a two hours' journey she 
was surprised when he said, ** We are al- 
most there, Edith." The train slackened 
its speed and then stopped, and as they 
stepped on the platform they saw Walter 
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standing beneath the electric light watch- 
ing for them. 

" Why, Edith, how you have grown 
since I saw you out West!" he said, kiss- 
ing her and taking her umbrella, for her 
uncle carried her bag. — ** Papa, it's nice to 
have you back again. The sleigh is just 
outside." 

" I must wrap you up well, Edith," said 
her uncle ; and he put the great fur robes 
about her. ** This is a cold climate for a 
little San Francisco maiden." 

''Isn't this gay?" said Edith, as the 
horses trotted oflf and the bells jingled on 
the frosty air. 

** Phil can hardly wait to see you, 
Edith," said Walter. 

" The little pet," she replied ; but, sud- 
denly remembering that it was mama's 
name for her, she felt very sad. 
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14 LITTLE IVINTERGREEN. 

Uncle Will lifted her from the sleigh 
and half carried her up the steps, before the 
door was thrown open. Her aunt looked so 
much like dear mama that she wanted to 
cry ; but for these few tears, Edith looked 
quite bright. 

Phil flung himself into his father's arms, 
and then into Edith's, and then they led her 
into the parlor, where Egbert was standing, 
curious to see her, but determined not to 
be too cordial. 

'* Good-evening, miss," he said, stiffly, 
not offering to shake hands. 

" Why, cousin, why do you call me 
miss?" she said, laughing. "You are 
Egbert, aren't you ? " she added, holding 
out both hands. 

" Come and speak to your cousin, Eg- 
bert," said his mother. 

He came reluctantly forward ; but to his 
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horror the dear little girl put up her rose- 
bud mouth and kissed him. He retreated 
in terror to the library. 

Edith had on a dark- green broadcloth 
coat and cape, and a green velvet turban 
with a little scarlet bird on one side. As 
her aunt helped her take oflf her wraps, 
little Phil stood in front and watched every 
movement. At last, when he saw her sit 
down before the open fire, he ran to his 
father, and climbing into his lap, he whis- 
pered something about ** Cousin Edift." 

" What is that about me? " asked Edith, 
pleasantly. 

Phil hung his head and blushed. 

"Tell her what you think," said his father. 

The little head hung lower and lower, 
and he said : 

" I fink she looks like a booful bunch of 
vintergreen.'* 
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" What IS wintergreen ? '' asked Edith. 

"Don't you know?" said Walter. 
*' Why, the woods are full of it here.*' 

" I never saw any ; but if I look like it 
I want to see some." 

*' It's velly pitty," said Phil. 

"Thank you." 

"Now, dear, you are hungry, I know," 
said Mrs. Crane, " so we will go out to 
supper, and after that I am sure you will 
want to see baby." 

" Oh yes; I love babies." 

Edith was not very hungry, and all 
seemed so strange; but she remembered 
her promise to be brave, and all was going 
well, when Egbert, who had been very 
silent, spoke up and said, " We are going 
to have a big storm in a day or two, and I 
pity any one who's on the water then." 

To do Egbert justice, he did not think 
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how such a remark would startle Edith. 
" O uncle!'* she cried, and the tears would 
come. 

"Nonsense, Egbert," • said his father; 
*' do not worry Edith. — He does not know 
much about storms, and if we do have a 
snow-storm here, there is no reason why 
it should affect a steamer way out beyond 
the coast." 

Edith wiped away her tears, and supper 
was soon over. 

"Vill you come to the nurserary?" 
asked Phil, looking up confidingly at her 
and slipping his hand in hers. 

*' Yes, I should love to." 

" I think," said her aunt, " that Edith 
will be too tired to come down again to- 
night." 

"Well then, good-night, little Winter- 
green," said her Uncle Will, kissing her. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



l8 LITTLE IVINTERGREEN. 

** That's a good name/' exclaimed 
Walter. *' Good-night, Wintergreen. Til 
get you some to-morrow, or if you'll go to 
the woods with me you can gather it 
yourself. We won't find anything but 
leaves; the berries don't come till spring." 

"The berries are wed," said Phil. 

'' Now I see," exclaimed Edith; " it was 
because I was in green, with my red bird, 
that you thought I looked like winter- 
green." 

Edith's trunks had been taken to her 
room, and after seeing what a snug little 
retreat her aunt had planned for her they 
went to the nursery to see baby Rob. 

As soon as the boys were seated in the 
library, Egbert said, " What did I tell you 
about girls? She began to cry as soon as 
she came in, cried for nothing at supper, 
and now has gone sulking to bed." 
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" You acted like a fellow from the back- 
woods," replied Walter. ** I don't know 
what she'll think of you. But isn't * Httle 
Wintergreen ' a fine name for her? " 

** She's green enough, if that's what you 
mean," said Egbert. 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE TOBOGGAN SLIDE. 

The next morning Edith waked up 
dreaming that she and her mother were 
out gathering wintergreen in their beauti- 
ful Western home. The rising-bell was 
just ringing in the hall, and Edith jumped 
up, for she knew if auntie was like mama 
she would wish every one to be in time for 
breakfast. She turned on the heat, and 
her room was soon warm ; and after her 
bath she dressed and read her verse from 
her text-book, and then, kneeling down, 
reverently said her prayers. Her verse 
was, ** Little children, love one another." 

" I will try to love them all," she 
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thought; "but I wonder why Egbert 
seems to be afraid of me?" 

A tap at the door announced little Phil, 
his face shining from his bath. " Good- 
morning, Cousin Edift." 

*' Good-morning, deary." 

*' Fve been telling baby all about you," 
he said, "but I'm af'aid he's forgot 'at he 
saw you ; he's velly young, you know." 

" So he is," said Edith. 

"Come to the nurserary?" asked Phil, 
coaxingly. 

" Certainly ; wait until I open the win- 
dow; there, I'm ready." 

" Edith, are you up? " asked Mrs. Crane 
at the door. 

" She is, and all jessed," said Phil, " and 
she's coming to the nurserary." 

" How did you sleep? " her aunt asked, 
as she kissed her. 
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" Beautifully, and I was dreaming of 
mama when I waked up." 

Baby Rob greeted Phil with shouts of 
joy, and did not seem at all afraid of Edith. 
Nurse was dressing him, and he helped by 
pulling ofT his little shoes as fast as she put 
them on. 

At breakfast Walter asked Edith if she 
liked tobogganing. 

'* I don't know what it is.** 

" Don't know what tobogganing is! you 
must be behind the times in California," 
said Egbert. 

"We have two splendid sHdes here," 
continued Walter, " and I'll take you down 
some day." 

" Is it sliding? " she asked. 

"Yes; not coasting down a hill, but 
down a steep wooden chute, and you go 
Hke the wind." 
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" I think I should be afraid." 

" Girls are always afraid," snarled Eg- 
bert ; '* there's Mabel Spencer, she's a per- 
fect ninny." 

** She goes down," said Walter. 

**Yes; but she always screams like a 
simpleton." 

Edith colored up to the roots of her 
golden hair. 

'' Phil is velly much af'aid of 'boggan- 
ing, and he's a boy," the little fellow re- 
marked. 

" You are a baby," retorted Egbert. 

" Egbert," said his father, sternly, " if 
you cannot behave more pleasantly you 
can leave the table." 

Egbert became silent and sullen at this. 
Just as breakfast was over Walter said, 
*' If you will come down to the woods this 
afternoon we'll look for wintergreen." 
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'* VA like to," replied his cousin. " Fve 
got high arctic boots and a warm hood; 
mama got me so many warm things, for 
she said it would be cold here." 

" Walter, you know you promised to 
go tobogganing with Jim and me," said 
Egbert. 

*' Well, you won't be afraid to go with- 
out me, and after we get the wintergreen 
maybe we'll go down to the slide." 

*' I don't want you to go down the slide, 
Edith," said her aunt, anxiously. 

"No, indeed!" exclaimed Mr. Crane; 
''at least not yet." 

'* I won't think of it," said Edith. 

That morning, while Rob had his nap, 
Mrs. Crane, nurse, and Phil helped Edith 
unpack and arrange ah her belongings. 

"What's in this velly big box?" asked 
Phil. 
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** Presents for you all," she replied, 
smiling. 

"Peasants? I didn't fink you would 
bwing peasants," said Phil ; '* you shall 
play wis my wooden horse all you want." 

'' Thank you, dear ; but now guess what 
I have for you." 

" A picter-book ? " 

"No." 

"A t'umpet?" 

"No; I'll show you." And from the 
box she took out a nice little drum and a 
soldier's jacket and cap. Phil jumped up 
and down for joy and clapped his hands. 

" Can I show them to Rob, mama? " 

" Baby is asleep, dear." 

" Oh, Phil disremembered ; but please 
help me put them on." He threw his 
arms around Edith and showered kisses 
upon her. 
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'' Did you bwing baby anyfing? " 

** Yes, Phil, here is this large rubber 
elephant." 

** Baby will be 'tonished,'* cried the 
child, lifting up the elephant joyfully. 

*' And mama sent him this white down 
hood." 

" How kind!" said Mrs. Crane. 

** Velly kind," repeated Phil. 

*' May I put the boys' presents at their 
plates? " asked Edith. " I have knives for 
them; see, papa selected six-blade ones, 
and there is a Httle corkscrew for one." 

'' Eg has lost his knife," said Phil. 

**0h, then he'll like this," Edith an- 
swered. 

At dinner Edith and Phil arranged the 
presents at each one's plate ; the baby had 
had his elephant as soon as he waked up. 
For auntie there was a lovely pin of Cali- 
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fornia gold, for uncle a book of San Fran- 
cisco views, and for the boys the knives. 
Walter was much pleased, and so was 
Egbert; but he concealed it by a gruflf 
''Thanks.'* 

Phil leaned forward toward Egbert and 
said, ** I told Edift that you had lost your 
old knife." 

*' I haven't.'' 

''Why, Eg, you did!" 

" I've found it." 

Walter laughed, saying, " Bridget told 
us this morning that she found it in the 
bottom of the jar of mince-pie meat. It 
was a telltale place, wasn't it, Edith ? " 

Egbert scowled ominously. 

After dinner Walter urged Edith to get 
ready, and Phil begged to go too. 

"Egbert," asked his mother, "will you 
go too, and take Phil on his sled ? " 
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" No, mother, I can't ; I am going to the 
toboggan. Phil is always tagging after 
one like a girl." 

Edith said, *' We will take Phil." 

''Would you really Hke him to go?" 
asked Walter. 

" Indeed I would." 

After a frolic in the woods, where they 
found a little wintergreen by digging away 
the snow, they went down the street and 
turned off into the lot where the lovers of 
coasting were at the slide. Egbert had 
felt ashamed after he had reached the 
slide, and he did not enjoy himself very 
much, for Jim Spencer had gone sleighing 
with his mother and sister; so he hailed 
the arrival of the others with joy. 

** Come, Edith," he said, resolved to 
be pleasant, '* I will take you down the 
slide." 
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** Why, uncle and aunt forbade," said 
Edith, drawing back. 

"Nonsense! they won't know," and he 
caught Edith by the arm. 

" I will not go." 

** Afraid ? " sneered Egbert. 

" I cannot disobey." 

"Well then, I will take Phil." 

"No, no; Phil af aid!" 

" You shall not take him," cried Walter. 

Crossed in this, Egbert ran to the top, 
and jumped on the toboggan at the last 
moment, and so could not get a firm hold. 
Before the sled reached the bottom there 
was a cry, " He has fallen off!" 
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EGBERT. 



At the cry '' He has fallen off!" Walter 
turned pale. ** Edith/' he said, hoarsely, 
"take care of Phil," and he ran with all 
his might to where a crowd was gathered 
around Egbert. Some of the boys had 
helped him up, and there seemed no bones 
broken ; but his forehead was bruised and 
his arm pained him greatly. ** It was a 
narrow escape," said Professor Gilbert, 
who often went up to watch the boys slide. 
Egbert sat down on one of the benches for 
lookers-on, feeling dizzy and angry. 
30 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



LITTLE IVINTERGREEN. 3 1 

" Walter, if you tell them at home I'll 
never forgive you," he said. 

** Why, Egbert, they will see your bruise, 
and hear aboirt it anyway; it is always 
easier to tell first." 

" But that girl!" muttered poor Egbert. 
*' You can go back with her, for I sha'n't 

go- 
Walter ran to Edith to assure her that 

Egbert was not much hurt. She had 

waited bravely with Phil, fearing if she 

joined the crowd that she might be in the 

way. 

" Oh, I am so glad," she cried, the tears 
coming into her eyes. *' I was afraid he 
was killed." 

*' Oh no ; I'll see if he feels able to walk 
home; just wait a moment more." 

** I won't go with her," said Egbert; 
" you take her home, and I'll come when 
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I get ready. Don't you tell one word 
about it to mother." 

Walter hurried home with Edith and 
Phil, and then hastened back to the slide. 

'* Well, dears, did you have a good 
time? '* asked her aunt. ** But what is the 
matter? You look white, and Phil has 
been crying.*' 

Before Edith could speak Phil said, 
*' Edift fought Egbert was dead ; but he 
isn't velly much hurt." 

'* Edith, what does he mean? " 

** Why, Egbert fell off the sled, and is 
some bruised, but no bones broken ; and it 
frightened us." 

*'Eg wanted Edift to go down," said Phil. 

*' Edith, did you disobey your uncle?" 

** No, auntie, I did not go." 

** He said Phil must go, and I said I was 
velly af aid." 
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When Walter reached the grounds 
Egbert was nowhere in sight. He hurried 
back to the house, but Mrs. Crane said he 
had not come home. Back to the grounds 
went poor Walter, but still no Egbert. 
He was really alarmed, but Bill Hastings 
said he had left the slide some time before. 
He ran home and up to their room, where 
he found Egbert lying on the bed. He 
had hurried in the back way for fear the 
family would see him. Mrs. Crane came 
up as soon as she heard their voices, and 
with arnica and hot water did all that she 
could to relieve him. It did not seem 
necessary to call Dr. Spencer. Egbert did 
not come down to supper, and Walter went 
alone to their Boys' Literary Club that 
evening. 

Mr. Crane had a long talk with Egbert, 
and he promised to be better in the future ; 
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but his father forbade his going down the 
slide again before Christmas, and told him 
never to take Phil or offer to take him. 

Edith felt very lonely and homesick that 
night ; but she added a little more to a let- 
ter she had begun to her mother, and told 
of Egbert's fall, though she made no allu- 
sions to his disobedience and ill temper. 

Mrs. Crane had invited Mabel and Jim 
Spencer to supper Saturday evening to 
meet Edith. At first Egbert thought he 
would not appear, but finally he concluded 
to go down, for he had begun to look upon 
himself in the light of a hero, and to for- 
get all his promises to his father. The 
evening passed off very pleasantly, and the 
girls took a great fancy to each other, 
while Jim voted Edith ''a brick." She 
hardly knew what he meant, she was so 
unused to boys and their phrases. 
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Edith expected to feel very lonely on 
Sunday, for then she would miss her father 
and mother more than ever ; but when she 
returned from the early service with her 
uncle and aunt and Walter she felt peace- 
ful and happy. She was sorry to learn from 
Walter that Egbert had not been confirmed. 

Mrs. Crane always tried to make Sunday 
the happiest day in the week for her fam- 
ily. She always had some special treat for 
breakfast, something they had not had 
during the week. This Sunday it was 
oranges, hominy, beautiful omelets fried a 
delicate brown, and Graham muffins. 

Egbert had waked up cross ; he felt lamer 
than the day before, and he was very 
much dissatisfied with the omelets. " I 
thought we were to have chops," he 
growled; "we had omelets last Sunday." 

" I wanted Edith to taste Bridget's 
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omelets ; we have not had them during the 
week," said Mrs. Crane. 

Although Egbert seemed so annoyed at 
the omelets he succeeded in eating two or 
three. 

'* How nice these muffins are ! '* said Edith. 

*' Mother, will you ring for some toast? " 
asked Egbert. '* I can't eat Graham." 

'' Bridget has gone to church and nurse 
is with baby." 

*' Let me make some, auntie ; I love to 
make toast for papa." 

** Well, you may, dear," said her aunt. 

Edith went to the kitchen, and soon re- 
turned with a rosy face and three slices of 
crisp brown toast. Egbert ate about one 
slice, and then said, *' I wish I could have 
a cup of coffee, mother; my head aches, 
and this cocoa is poor." 

" I will let you this morning, dear, and 
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I think Dr. Spencer had best come up and 
see you to-day ; of course you cannot go 
to church." 

"I don't want old Spencer; and if I 
don't go to church and Sunday-school I'll 
lose my medal." 

"Can't you eat your toast?" asked 
Edith. 

"No; it's smoked." 

After breakfast and prayers Mrs. Crane 
seated herself at the piano and they sang 
several hymns. Phil had first choice, then 
Edith ; next was Egbert's turn, but he said 
he did not care, so Walter chose " Wel- 
come, sweet day of rest." Egbert had a 
sweet voice, and in the singing he quite 
forgot his ill temper. They all went to 
church but Egbert and the baby, and nurse 
stayed with him, of ceurse. After a plea- 
sant dinner Mr. Crane, Walter, and Edith 
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went to Sunday-school. Mrs. Crane al- 
ways stayed with the little ones, and then 
she also expected Dr. Spencer to see 
Egbert. He came about three o'clock and 
said that Egbert was doing well, but that 
he must not go out for two or three days. 
After tea they again had a number of 
lovely hymns, Phil urging them to sing his 
favorite, " There's a Friend for little chil- 
dren," more than once. If ever there was 
a time when Egbert threw off his gruff and 
selfish feelings it was in this home concert, 
or " the Sunday sing," as Phil called it. 
Edith watched closely the faces of her two 
cousins as they sang. Walter was a plea- 
sant-tempered but plain boy, but Egbert 
was very handsome, with dark curly hair 
and large brown eyes. '* I wonder why 
he is so cross," she thought; "he looks 
pleasant now." 
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After the children had all gone to bed 
Mr. Crane said to his wife, " Really, Eg- 
bert has been crosser since Edith came 
than I ever knew him." 

" Yes, I hardly know what to do ; I shall 
have a serious talk with him to-morrow." 

So ended Edith's first Sunday in Uncle 
Crane's family. 
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CHAPTER V. 

PREPARATIONS FOR CHRISTMAS. 

'' Well, little Wintergreen, what do you 
want for Christmas?" asked Uncle Will 
one night as they all sat around the fire. 

** Let me think, uncle ; a box of note- 
paper with ' Robinson Seminary ' stamped 
in silver letters in the corner, like Mabel's ; 
then I think I'd like a toboggan cap, for 
you said you would take me down yourself 
some time." 

*' Anj^thing else? " asked Walter. 

** I think that's enough." 

** Well, I know what I want," remarked 
40 
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Egbert, '* and it's something I'm not likely 
to get." 

" What is it?" asked Edith, eagerly. 

** A pair of prime skates, that new illus- 
trated book on natural history, and the 
* Arabian Nights,* and a gold watch, 
and— " 

*' Come, that's enough," said Walter; 
" that book alone costs a lot, to say nothing 
of gold watches." 

"How much does the history cost?" 
asked Edith. 

" Only eight or ten dollars," answered 
Egbert. 

Edith looked unusually pretty; she sat 
in a low chair tending the General, a large, 
sleek, black-and-white cat with a coat like 
velvet. He seldom allowed any one to 
tend him, but Edith had won his heart, as 
she had of all but Egbert. Ajax, the curly 
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spaniel, lay on the hearth-rug, his nose on 
his paws, dreaming about bones and other 
dainties dear to the heart of a doggie. 
Presently Edith said, " Auntie, nurse says 
that her sister's children seldom have any- 
thing for Christmas but what she buys 
them ; are you willing that I should get 
up a box for them? I have money, you 
know, that papa gave me." 

'* Yes, dear, and it is a very sweet 
thought." 

*' I'll get something for it too," said 
Walter. 

'* Oh, will you ? Toys are very cheap 
downtown, for Phil and I looked them all 
over the day he selected his present for 
Rob." 

" What a fuss he always is making about 
Rob! one would think there never had 
been any other baby," said Egbert. 
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" It is the only one he knows anything 
about," said Walter. 

'* He and Phil are both darlings," said 
Edith. 

" What did he decide to get for Rob? " 
asked Walter. 

'* Oh," laughed Edith, *' you boys miss 
so much by not going about with Phil. 
He spent a long time over the toys, and 
finally seemed to care most for a yellow 
tin lion and a white lamb; so, as I knew 
John must be tired waiting with the horse, 
I said he must choose ; and he said, * Do I 
like both ? ' I told him he had better take 
only one ; then he said, * Do I like the yel- 
low one?' I bought the white lamb for 
Rob, as I saw it would please Phil too." 

'* I didn't suppose you would get any- 
thing for Phil and Rob, but spend all your 
money for your ragged babies," said Egbert. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



44 LtTTLE IVINTERGREEN, 

'* What shall I give you, Egbert, even if 
you aren't a ragged baby ? I want to give 
you something." 

** I said what I wanted, you know/' 

" But I can't get those," she replied. 

School had closed for the winter holi- 
days, and nothing was thought of but 
preparations for Christmas, sleighing, and 
skating. Edith, with the help of her aunt, 
had gotten up a nice box of gifts for nurse's 
numerous little nephews and nieces. There 
were tin soldiers and rubber balls, dolls, 
mittens, and bags of pop-corn and candy. 

" Walter," said Edith, '' I want to ask 
you to help me about something." 

''What is it?" 

" I want to get Egbert that ' Natural 
History.'" 

" But, little Wintergreen, it must be five 
or ten dollars, and Eg is so cross to you," 
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*'That is why I want to try and make 
him love me." 

** How much money have you ? " 

'* Why, papa gave me ever so much, and 
I have a five-dollar gold piece that Aunt 
Sallie gave me before we left the West." 

** I don't think you could get it for five 
dollars, and that wouldn't be spending the 
money for yourself, and your aunt must 
have given it for that." 

** She wouldn't care, I know," pleaded 
Edith, ** and mama would like it, I'm sure." 

" Did you speak to my mother about 
it?" 

**No; I'd rather not." 

** I tell you what we'll do; come right 
down to Professor Gilbert's with me. He 
has several that he ordered from New 
York, and he gets them cheaper in some 
way; we'll ask him." 
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** You dear, dear cousin! But the only 
thing that troubles me is that I can't get 
you anything quite so nice." 

" Oh, never mind about me," said Wal- 
ter; "but Eg ought to be ashamed of 
himself for his rudeness." 

The professor looked at the demure Ht- 
tle wintergreen maiden as she made her 
request, and then, after consulting his 
account-book, he said she could have the 
history at cost. 

*' But I am not cheating any one, am 
I?" she asked. 

** No, indeed; that's all right." 

The night before Christmas Edith 
slipped her arm into Egbert's and asked 
him to come to the library. 

"What for, Greenie?" 

" I have a plan : befdre it's time for 
uncle and auntie to wake let's, you and 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



LITTLE IVINTERGREEN. 47 

Walter and I, go softly into the hall and 
sing * Hark! the herald angels sing/ We 
know it well, and auntie loves it so.'* 

** Well, that is the only decent plan I 
ever knew you to get up." 

"Then you like it?" 

** Yes, so-so; have you told Walt?" 

'* No." 

** You usually run to him about every- 
thing. He used to be going around with 
me, but you are always tagging after him, 
so he can't." 

Edith bit her lip to keep back the words 
which seemed as if they must come 
through ; but she remembered her text for 
the day, ** Keep Thou the door of my 
lips," and only said, ** I'll get nurse to call 
us about half -past six." 

"What's up?" asked Walter, looking 
in. 
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Egbert told him. 

"A first-rate idea, little Wintergreen ; I 
wish you blossomed all the year rcJund 
here." 

** I'm going to hang up my stocking in 
the nursery with the little ones ; shall you, 
boys?'* 

** Yes; we always have," said Walter. 

'* Auntie said we would have the tree 
after breakfast. I'm getting like Phil; I 
can hardly wait." 

** That's a lovely rocking-horse father 
has for Phil," said Walter. 

** Yes ; a sight better than the playthings 
we used to have," replied Egbert. — " By 
the way," he continued, *' didn't a package 
come for you from France?" 

*' Yes ; you know uncle was explaining 
to me about our paying duty." 

*'What was in it?" 
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" Why, I haven't opened it/' said Edith ; 
** it is my Christmas present." 

'' Well, you are a greenie, to have it in 
the house and not open it." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

CHRISTMAS-TIDE. 

" It is time to get up, Miss Edith/' 
whispered nurse, ** and Phil is awake and 
wants to come and sing with you.'* 

** He shall," said Edith ; and, jumping 
up, she dressed quickly, slipping on a pink 
flannel dressing-gown, and was ready be- 
fore the boys were. 

The first thing Mr. and Mrs. Crane knew 
of Christmas morning was the sound of four 
sweet voices in the hall by the door singing : 

'* Hark! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled." 

50 
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"What could be sweeter!" said Mr. 
Crane, and Mrs. Crane's eyes filled with 
tears. 

"Merry Christmas! merry Christmas!*' 
the children called. 

"May we go and get our 'tockings ? " 
asked Phil, running in to his mother for a 
kiss. 

Egbert went with the others to the 
beautiful early service that morning, and 
felt for the first time that, not being con- 
firmed, he was really shut out from the 
feast. After breakfast all, even Bridget, 
nurse, and John, appeared at the tree. 
Phil danced around the tree, clapping his 
hands, and when he spied his rocking- 
horse he ran to it and put his arms about 
its neck. The baby shouted at the sight 
of the tree with its pretty candles, and all 
seemed a delightful confusion. Then Mr. 
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Crane, beginning with Edith, took the 
presents from the tree. From uncle and 
aunt a writing-desk, from Walter a box of 
the desired note-paper, Egbert gave a 
penholder, and Phil and Rob the coveted 
toboggan cap. Then came Walter's turn : 
from his father a pair of skates, and his 
mother a blue dressing-gown ; from Egbert 
a book, and from Edith — what she knew 
Walter longed for — a handsome set of 
carved chessmen. Phil and Rob each had 
something for the boys too. For Egbert 
there was from his father skates, and his 
mother a dark-red dressing-gown; from 
Walter the *' Arabian Nights," and from 
Edith the illustrated ''Natural History." 
The color slowly rose in Egbert's cheeks. 
"Thank you all very much," he said; 
'* but, Edith, did you really get this book 
for me?" 
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** Yes, dear cousin ; I hope you will like 
it." 

** You are very kind.*' 

Phil and Rob had the usual number of 
toys that children love. There were gifts 
for Mr. and Mrs. Crane from the boys and 
Edith, and the servants too had substan- 
tial presents given them. 

** Now," said Edith, " I will open my 
presents from papa and mama." 

Walter helped her open the box, and in 
a case inside was a dear little chatelaine 
watch and chain, with her name engraved 
on the inside of the cover. 

" Oh, I am so glad!" she said. " I did 
want one so!" 

A shadow passed over Egbert's face, 
and he thought, *' A girl to have a watch — " 
but he remembered the elegant book and 
drove the jealous thought away. 
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Edith took out again a small box marked 
'\ Walter/* and another for Egbert. The 
boys eagerly opened their boxes, and found 
nice gold stem-winders. 

" Your father is too kind/* said Mr. 
Crane. — *' I do not know anything you 
boys have done to deserve such gifts. 
When I was a boy of your age I did not 
even have a silver watch.** 

*' Uncle Pratt is just splendid!'* cried 
the happy boys. 

There were little gifts for all the others 
also. 

'* My son/' said Mrs. Crane to Egbert, 
" you have just what you wanted.** 

'* Yes ; I never had so nice a Christmas/' 
said the boy. 

The holidays were all too short, and in 
a few days the young people were wrapped 
up in their studies again. One evening 
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Walter, who was, as usual, studying in the 
library, hearing Edith go up the stairs, 
called to her : 

" Wintergreen, would you go to my 
room, and on the table you will find a 
box of colored crayons and a book right 
together; please bring them down when 
you come." 

" Certainly,*' called back Edith. 

" She shall not go into our room,'* said 
Egbert, springing up, and in his haste 
knocking down a chair and tumbling over 
a hassock. 

*' Egbert," said his father, who had just 
come into the room for a book, ** why 
shouldn't Edith go into your room?" 

Egbert was springing toward the stairs, 
when Mr. Crane laid his hand on his arm 
and ordered him back into the library. 
Never had he looked at his father with 
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such defiance. Edith heard the noise 
downstairs, but, not imagining she was con- 
cerned, came tripping Hghtly in with the box 
of crayons for Walter's map in one hand 
and the book in the other, and laid them 
on the table, saying, ** There was no light 
in the room, but I found them just on the 
edge of the table/' 

*'Why!" exclaimed Walter, turning 
very red, ** these are not what I wanted ; 
they are not mine." 

Mr. Crane was by the table, and he 
looked at the unfortunate articles. Instead 
of crayons Edith had brought a bunch of 
cigarettes, and instead of the book on map- 
drawing she had laid down a dime novel 
with a highly colored red-and-yellow 
cover. 

" Walter," said Mr. Crane, sternly, *' is 
this the reading you indulge in? I have 
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trusted you implicitly, and you gave me 
your word about using cigarettes." 

'* Father, I didn't know they were there," 
began Walter, with a crimson face. 

Mrs. Crane, having put the little ones to 
bed, came in and asked what the matter was. 

*' Walter asked me to bring down his 
map book and crayons, and I got them in 
the dark, and they are something else," 
said Edith. 

Mr. Crane turned to Egbert. *' Egbert, 
are these yours, and was that the reason 
why you were unwilling that Edith should 
go into your room? " 

No answer. 

" Egbert," he said, sternly, " do you hear 
me?" 

** They are mine," he answered, defi- 
antly ; " at least, Bill Hastings lent me the 
book." 
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" Have I not forbidden you to read such 
trash? And you and Walter know what 
I think of cigarettes/* 

** All the boys do it/' muttered Egbert, 
'* and that girl brought them down on pur- 
pose; she's always trying to meddle." 

'* Take your lesson books and go to your 
room, sir, and you need not come down 
again to-night. — Walter, go and fetch your 
crayons and book." 

He returned with them, saying they 
were on the mantelpiece, and not on the 
table after all. 

*' I wish I had not gotten Egbert into 
trouble; won't you tell him so, Walter?" 
said Edith, as she bade him good-night. 

** I'll tell him, Wintergreen ; but it was 
my fault for asking you to go." 

That evening Mr. Crane said to his wife, 
" I do not know what we can do to help 
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Egbert; I do not want to be too severe, 
but unless I take strict measures he will go 
to ruin." 

The result of this discovery was .that 
Egbert was forbidden to go tobogganing 
again for a month, and half of his weekly 
pocket-money was to be withheld. 

For several days Egbert refused to 
speak at all to Edith, and was constantly 
planning ways to go tobogganing without 
his father's knowledge. At last an oppor- 
tunity came, for Mr. Crane was called to 
Boston on business. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



DISOBEDIENCE. 



** Now, boys, be good while I am gone,*' 
said Mr. Crane ; ** and, Edith, don't you 
lead them into any mischief; Phil, I expect 
you to take care of Rob and mama." 

" Papa, I don't want you to go to Bos- 
ting," said Phil, clinging to him; ** Phil 
misses papa." 

** Why, pet, I'll be back in a day or 
two." 

Phil ran a third time to the door *' to 

kiss dear papa," and then watched the 

sleigh as it went down the street. 
60 
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" He is the sweetest of all my treasures ; 
may no harm come to him," thought his 
father. 

Egbert seemed in good spirits when he 
came home to dinner, and was quite plea- 
sant to them all, and had many a joke with 
Phil, who was very pleased when Egbert 
paid him any attention. 

**Edith," said Mrs. Crane,** Mrs. Spencer 
has asked us to drive over to Brentwood with 
her and Mabel this afternoon, and as the snow 
will soon be gone it may be our last chance." 

*' Mabel said something about it at 
school," said Edith. ** Is Phil going? " 

** No ; it is too long a ride for him, and 
I fear he might take cold, even though it 
is so pleasant ; he was out a little while 
this morning with Rob and nurse." 

"About what time will you start?" 
asked Egbert. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



62 LITTLE IVINTERGREEN. 

" A little after two/' 

** I think I'll stay in this afternoon,'* said 
Walter ; " my throat is sore, and I must 
work on my essay. To think it will be my 
first appearance in public!" 

** Oh, won't it be fun to hear you ! " ex- 
claimed Edith. 

As they left the table Mrs. Crane said, 
'* Egbert, would you like to take Phil out 
a little while on his sled? " 

"Well, I can." 

*' Do not keep him out for more than 
half an hour; but it is so beautiful to-day 
that it would do him good." 

Phil watched the sleigh come for mama 
and Edith, and he threw kisses to them as 
he stood in the bay-window bowing and 
smiling. The sun shone down upon his 
golden curls, and Edith said, " See Phil ; 
he never looked prettier." 
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Egbert came sauntering into the parlor. 

** Phil, come here; I want you/' 

** Yes, dear Eg; here I am." 

** I am going out, but I'll come back for 
you soon; you tell nurse to put on your 
things." 

** Oh, dear Eg, are you really going to 
take Phil out?" 

** Yes; now run up to the nursery ; Rob 
will be wanting you." 

Away flew Phil, just stopping a minute 
to kiss Walter on the stairs and say glee- 
fully, " Eg is going to take Phil out; I wis 
you had no bad froat so you could go too, 
'cause Phil loves you." 

'* I hope you'll have lots of fun. Top- 
knot; here's a cent for your bank." 

" Thank you, dear Walter." 

Egbert put on his heavy reefer and seal- 
skin cap, and sauntered off. As he walked 
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he thought thus : '* I say it's just too mean 
to treat a fellow as they do me ; here the 
snow will be gone in a week or two, and 
I've been kept from the slide all this time." 
He felt a wicked desire to disobey in every- 
thing, and, taking a cigarette from his 
pocket, he lit it and went to the slide. 
After a number of turns he remembered 
Phil waiting at home ; so he ran back, and 
found the little fellow all ready. 
'* I fought you weren't tuming.'* 
"Oh yes, I promised,'* said Egbert; 
"and I'll take you on my sled — it's bigger." 
" O Eggie, how Phil loves you!" 
" Here we go," said Egbert, and they 
went off in fine style. After taking him 
to the river to see the boys skate he turned 
back toward the slide. Phil was so happy ; 
his cheeks were red with the cold air, and 
his eyes danced for joy. All the afternoon 
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a thought had come to Egbert: **Why 
don't you take Phil down the slide?*' 
Now it seemed as if the temptation never 
was so strong. " They keep him too close ; 
he is old enough to have some fun now, 
and I will take him down just once ; they'll 
never know." Aloud he said, " Phil, I am 
going to take you down the nice slide ; you 
know you must mind me, for I have the 
care of you this afternoon." 

" Well, Eg, don't go too fast ; Phil was 
alwus af'aid of 'boggans." 

"This is all right, Phillie," said Egbert, 
carrying him up to the top in his arms. 

*' He's a little 'un to go down," said the 
man in charge. 

*' It's his first trip," said Egbert, hoping 
no one who saw them would tell of it. 

Just as they started the Spencers' sleigh, 
with Mrs. Crane and Edith in it, stopped 
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outside to watch ; they had returned by a 
shorter road and were back sooner than 
they had expected. *' One, two, three " — 
away went the toboggan ! 

** O Eggie ! " cried Phil, as he clung closer 
to him. 

Suddenly screams arose. " An acci- 
dent ! " '* Horrors ! " '* They are killed ! " 

** How terrible!" cried Mrs. Spencer. 
'' I am thankful the snow is nearly gone." 

" Send for the doctors," rang the cry 
over the grounds. 

"Who is hurt?" called Mrs. Spencer, 
fearing lest Jim might have gone there. 

In the noise and confusion they caught 
the name of *' Egbert Crane." Mrs. Crane 
and Edith were going to spring from the 
sleigh, when Professor Gilbert and some 
others rushed forward, calling, " Drive on ; 
take Mrs. Crane home." 
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The driver whipped up the horses, and 
left all the ladies at the Cranes* house, 
taking Walter back with him. Both Mrs. 
Crane and Edith supposed Phil to be safe 
in the nursery, as he was to have been out for 
only a short time. Bridget was called, and 
everything necessary — hot water, flannels, 
and sheets — was taken to Egbert's room. 

But to return to Egbert. When he had 
felt the toboggan sled turning over he 
clasped Phil closer in his arms; but his 
leg struck against the side of the chute 
just as they left it, and in the agony of 
the pain his arms lost their hold on Phil, 
and a cry from Bill Hastings, ** Phil is 
killed!** together with the pain of the bro- 
ken bone, made him faint entirely away. 

When Walter reached the grounds 
Dr. Spencer and Dr. Adams were already 
there, and on a pile of overcoats lay Eg- 
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bert, white and still ; but, worse and worse, 
on another pile lay the unconscious form 
of little Phil, with a deep cut in his smooth 
white forehead ! Walter, like the rest, had 
supposed that Phil had been brought home 
by Egbert long before this. He groaned 
aloud, and, kneeling on the snow beside 
them, cried, '* O Phil! O Egbert !'' 

The Spencers' sleigh was driven into the 
grounds, and Dr. Spencer carrying little 
Phil, followed by several of the larger boys 
bearing Egbert under Dr. Adams's direc- 
tion, walked to where it stood. 

Mrs. Crane and Edith were waiting in 
breathless anxiety for the return of Walter 
and poor Egbert, who they feared might 
be dead, when nurse, hearing the unusual 
stir, hurried from the nursery with Rob. 
*' What is the matter?" she asked, "and 
where is Phil?" 
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*'Phil!** gasped Mrs. Crane, hoarsely; 
'' isn't Phil with you ? '* 

*' No, ma'am ; Master Egbert took him 
long ago." 

Mrs. Crane reeled and would have fall- 
en, but Bridget caught her, and they laid 
her on the sofa. Outside there was a 
sound of voices and heavy steps, and that 
roused Mrs. Crane more than the ammonia 
Bridget was using. 

" His will be done. I must be firm and 
meet my darlings," she said. 

Edith was white, but a silent prayer for 
help went up from her heart. 

First came Dr. Spencer with little Phil ; 
a handkerchief bound over his forehead 
hid the dreadful cut. " He is alive, Mrs. 
Crane ; be calm ; show me where to lay 
him." 

Then several men came up bearing the 
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disobedient Egbert, still unconscious, but 
alive. Dr. Adams and two other physi- 
cians arrived, and he was laid on his bed 
and preparations made to set the broken 
leg and ascertain the extent of the injuries. 
Walter had asked Professor Gilbert to 
telegraph his father, and he in his zeal, and 
thinking both boys were dead, wired thus : 
" Come immediately ; Egbert and Phil 
killed on the toboggan." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

A SAD HOUSEHOLD. 

Mr. Crane was just sitting down to 
supper at his hotel when a messenger-boy 
handed him a telegram. ** Oh," he thought, 
*'it is from Sargent about that matter I 
wrote him of." He opened it leisurely 
and read the cruel words. It was a mo- 
ment of fearful agony ; there was just time 
to catch the evening train. Once in the 
cars he read and re-read the despatch. 
** Oh, my boys, my boys!" he groaned. 

He had telegraphed home that he would 
come on the nine-o'clock train, but John 
was not at the station to meet him. He 
71 
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took a cab, and urged the driver to use all 
speed. Never did Mr. Crane pass so terri- 
ble a ten minutes as that in which he was 
being driven to his house, which he had 
left so short a time before gay and happy. 
Two or three people went in the house 
ahead of him, and with a prayer for help 
Mr. Crane followed. Mrs. Spencer met 
him in the hall, and, catching her by the 
hand, he said, ** Tell me the truth.'* 

" Egbert and Phil are alive, but injured.'* 
** Thank God that they live ! Before 
I go upstairs tell me how it happened, 
please." 

** Egbert took Phil to the slide ; there 
was an accident, but they were the only 
ones hurt.*' 

'* Is there hope of their recovery? " 
" The doctors think so, but cannot say 
surely yet." 
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" I will go up now to my poor wife." 

** Have you had any supper? If not 
you ought to take some coffee. I think 
Bridget has it hot for you." 

'* I couldn't eat, but I had best take 
that." 

He drank it down hastily, and went up- 
stairs. Rob's nurse met him in the hall, 
and went for Mrs. Crane, who came hur- 
riedly out, and said, ** There is hope ; will 
you dare look at the darlings? Dr. Spen- 
cer is to stay all night, and Nurse Bigelow 
has just come." 

Holding her husband by the hand they 
went to see Phil, who was lying very quiet, 
under the influence of some soothing pow- 
der. The cut in his forehead had been 
sewed up and was bandaged. Mr. Crane 
knelt down and looked at his pet. They 
went out softly, leaving Nurse Bigelow by 
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the bed, and crossed the hall into Egbert's 
room, where Dr. Spencer was bending 
over him, feeling his pulse and from time 
to time giving him something from a spoon. 
The whole house was filled with the smell 
of ether. 

The doctor soon came out into the hall 
with them, and said, '* There is hope for 
both ; and now Mrs. Crane and Edith and 
Walter must go to bed. Mrs. Bigelow and 
I can do all that is necessary. — You can sit 
up awhile if you wish," he said to Mr. Crane. 

'' Where are Edith and Walter? " asked 
the latter. 

" In the nursery,** replied his wife. 

Toward morning little Phil became de- 
lirious, and talked and threw his arms over 
his head, sometimes saying, " No, Eggie, 
no; Phil so af'aid;" and again, "Where's 
baby Rob? he's falling." The great fear 
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for Phil was brain-fever, the doctor had 
said, so Mrs. Bigelow kept cloths of ice- 
water on his head. Mr. Crane went to 
bed about one o*clock, for he saw he was 
of no use, and he knew his strength would 
be needed more the next day. 

Day after day passed, and at last Phil be- 
gan to improve ; but Egbert did not rally 
as soon as the doctors had expected. The 
broken bone seemed to be doing well, and 
there were no other serious injuries; but 
he only spoke when spoken to, and lay 
with his eyes closed. 

One day Edith was sent in to sit by him, 
and she laid her hand on his head, saying, 
" Egbert dear, do try and get better, won't 
you?" 

He opened his eyes and looked at her. 
" I shouldn't think you would speak to 
me, Edith.'' 
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" Why, Egbert dear, we all love you." 

'* That's not so ! " he exclaimed, fiercely ; 
** no one can ever love me again. O Edith, 
you don't know how miserable I am!" 

Edith leaned over and kissed him. 
'* Dear cousin," she whispered, ** I know you 
must feel dreadfully, the pain is so bad." 

*' It isn't that," he said, impatiently, ** but 
to think that I ever did such a thing." 

Edith hardly knew what to say, he looked 
so white and distressed ; but she thought it 
would relieve him to talk some, so she said, 
'* Why don't you tell uncle and auntie how 
you feel and just how you came to disobey 
them?" 

'* Can I speak to them about it when I 
killed their little Phil? I seem to see him 
all the time, and this morning I could al- 
most hear his voice." 

An idea flashed into Edith's mind. *' Phil 
isn't dead; I thought you knew!" 
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** Not dead!" cried Egbert, trying to 
spring up. 

"Lie still!" said Edith, with authority. 
"Why did you think he was dead?" 

" I heard them say so — I think it was 
Bill Hastings — ^just as we went over, and 
none of you ever spoke of him. O Edith, 
Edith ! God has given me another chance ! " 

Here he began to cry, and that relieved 
the nervous strain he had been under. 
After he became more quiet he told how 
he had smoked that afternoon, and delib- 
erately disobeyed, for he had not forgotten 
that he had been forbidden to go, and he 
had not even the excuse of being tempted 
by the other boys. 

Edith held his hand, and after a while 
began to sing, " Just as I am, without one 
plea," and soon Egbert was fast asleep, with 
a sweet smile about his lips and a rosy color 
in each che^k, 
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Edith did not dare to withdraw her hand, 
and when Mrs. Crane came in with Dr. 
Spencer she still sat there. The good 
doctor gave his patient one look, felt of 
his pulse, and, turning to Edith, said, 
*'What have you done to him?" 

She smiled, drew her hand away softl}^ 
and went out into the hall, beckoning to 
the others to follow. 

*' I found out what was the matter: he 
had thought all along that Phil was dead ; 
you know we didn*t speak of him for fear 
he would think we were blaming him for 
the accident,** she said. 

After this there was a decided improve- 
ment. 

In a few days Walter went back to 
school, but Edith seemed to be absolutely 
needed to stay with Egbert. He was un- 
willing that she should be out of his sight. 
Every day she read to him her verse from 
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the book of '* Daily Texts " her mother had 
given her, and one day he said, ** Edith, 
why didn't you answer back when I used 
to be so cross to you? I don't see how 
you put up with me." 

** This little book used to help me, Eg- 
bert, so much," she replied. 

*' Walter told me how you took the 
money your Aunt Sallie gave you to buy 
me that elegant book." 

** Well, Egbert, you are going to be a 
different boy now, aren't you?" 

"With His help I will be, Edith," he 
said, reverently. " I shall try to be more 
like you and Walter." 

Egbert had made an entire confession 
to his father and mother, and now he was 
looking eagerly forward to the day when 
Dr. Spencer would permit Phil to be 
brought in to see him. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THE EXCURSION. 

'* Egbert," said Mrs. Crane, " you 
know that dear Phil has no remembrance, 
we think, of the accident; he has not 
spoken of it, and the doctors do not want 
him to recall it." 

'' You needn't fear that I'll allude to it, 
mother; it's the most awful remembrance 
of my life." 

Sunday was the day that Dr. Spencer 

appointed for Phil to be taken in to see 

Egbert. He was sitting in a large chair 

by the window, waiting impatiently for his 
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visitor, but he was not prepared for the 
change in his appearance. When Mr. 
Crane came with the little fellow in his 
arms he thought for a moment that it was 
Rob, who often came in to see him. All 
the golden curls had been cut off, and he 
looked so pale and thin, and his head was 
still bandaged. Mr. Crane sat down be- 
side Egbert's chair, and Phil put out his 
little arms and clasped them around Eg- 
bert's neck, saying: 

'' O Eggie, you've been sick too ; I wis 
we hadn't gone down that 'boggan, 'cause 
it tipped so." 

Mr. Crane started ; how was it that Phil 
had remembered all this time and yet not 
spoken of it? Or had the sight of. Egbert 
brought it back? 

'* Phillie darling, I'm so glad to see 
you," said Egbert. 
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" Phil is velly glad to see you. Eggie, 
is your head hurt too? " 

" No; it is my leg/' 

*'Oh! I'm velly sorry/' 

After this first meeting little Phil liked 
to be with Egbert a great deal, for he was 
not strong enough yet to play much with 
Rob. Edith went back to school, for 
she had missed so much during those sad 
weeks. It was not until the blessed feast 
of Easter that Egbert was well enough to 
be taken to church. 

At last spring came ; the snow had long 
since melted, and the birds were busy 
building their nests, and the season for 
gathering the wintergreen had come. The 
invalids had improved so that they often 
went to drive, and finally a day was fixed 
upon for an excursion to the woods to 
gather the red berries in honor of little 
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Wintergreen, whose coming to the house 
and whose influence over Egbert had made 
such a change in him for the better. They 
planned to start about eleven o'clock, when 
the sun would be warm, and take a ham- 
per full of dainties such as only Bridget 
knew how to cook. The one thing that 
had troubled them was how to get Egbert 
down. The lane was too narrow to take 
a horse and carriage, and he was not little 
like Phil, who could go with Rob in the 
baby carriage. A day or two before the 
excursion there arrived for Egbert and Phil 
a present which solved the difficulty. 

Edith had written her parents, of course, 
all particulars, and her last letters had told 
that his leg did not improve as the doctors 
had expected, and that it might be neces- 
sary to have an operation later on. The 
letter put an idea into Mr. Pratt's head, 
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and he cabled to a friend in Boston to 
select a certain present that would prove 
very useful. Not even Edith knew of its 
coming until Mr. Crane summoned them 
all to the side piazza, and there at the foot 
of the steps stood Walter, holding by the 
bridle a neat gray donkey harnessed to a 
low, easy cart with red wheels. 

When Phil understood that this was for 
Egbert and himself he clapped his hands, 
crying, ** O Eg, Eg! we would go down 
'boggans every day if we got such peas- 
ants for it." 

The day for the excursion was -a perfect 
one, and soon after eleven the procession 
started. 

*'John," said Phil, *' vill you p'ease lead 
the donkey velly carefully, 'cause Egbert's 
leg hurts him? " 

** I will. Master Phil.'^ 
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" And will there be room for the basket 
in the little coach ? '* asked Bridget. 

** Yes, plenty," said Egbert. '' Phil and 
I don't take up much room; put it right 
on the floor.'* 

** Mother," called Walter, '' we are all 
ready." 

** Here we are," said Mrs. Crane, as she 
and Mr. Crane came out with shawls and 
wraps. 

** Let me take them, mother, and I have 
your camp-chair." 

*' All weady," said Phil, blowing on a 
little whistle that Walter had given him. 

Ajax, the pet dog, Edith, and Walter took 
the lead ; then came the gay little donkey- 
cart led by John, with Egbert and Phil in 
it ; next came dear baby Rob in his little 
carriage wheeled by nurse, and Bridget 
was with them carrying rugs and camp- 
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chairs ; while Mr. and Mrs. Crane brought 
up the rear, glad and thankful that their 
darlings were able to be out again. 

" Edith/' called Egbert, *' there is where 
the blueberries grow; we'll gather them 
this summer." 

** We'll have a picnic every day when 
summer comes, Rob," said Phil, trying to 
turn and look at his pet. 

At last the caravan reached the spot 
where the wintergreen was very thick, and 
Walter and Edith set about gathering some 
at once, that each one of the party might be 
decorated with a bunch. Even Ted, the 
donkey, had some fastened to his bridle 
and saddle. The camp-chairs and rugs 
were spread, and Mr. and Mrs. Crane and 
the invalids had the seats of honor. Bridget 
and nurse set the table, and the lunch was 
tempting indeed to all. 
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** Can we dig up some ferns, auntie, and 
have a fern-bed at home? *' asked Edith. 

** It would be very nice,'* said her aunt. 

So Walter and Edith selected lace-like 
ferns and waving maidenhair to make a fern- 
bed around the summer-house. John went 
home and brought them a basket, and a 
trowel to dig them up with. 

" Must we go home yet? " said they all 
when Mr. Crane, looking at his watch, said 
it would be after three before they reached 
home even if they started immediately. 

" And this is only the first of our many 
picnics,** said Mrs. Crane. 

Phil begged that Edith and dear Rob 
might ride back in the cart with Egbert, 
and he would go in the baby carriage with 
nurse. So they returned, laden with ferns 
and wintergreen, to the house. 

That night a cablegram came fromEdith*s 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



88 LITTLE IVINTERGREEN. 

father, saying that her mother was ill, and 
that Aunt Sallie would come on to Boston 
and meet Edith there and take her over to 
England to be with them. The news fell 
like a thunderbolt upon the young people, 
and to give up little Wintergreen seemed a 
cruel blow to the whole family. Egbert 
declared he could not live without her, 
Walter said the house would seem half 
empty, and Phil said if she went he must 
go too. In six months the little girl had 
won the love of all, and her mission had 
been fulfilled.. 

" Edith dear,*' said Egbert the day before 
she started, ** I have one thing to ask of you. " 

" What is it, Egbert ? " she said, sadly. 

" Will you give me your ' Daily Text 
Book'?" 

"Yes, cousin; I hoped you would ask 
for it." 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE REUNION. 

About a year after our story opened 
Rob and Phil stood in the bay-window of 
the parlor, evidently watching for some 
one. 

'* I almost heard it," said Phil. 

*' Me fink me hear fistle," said Rob. 

" Rob, of course you don't 'member 
Edift as I do ; you were too little." 

"Me do 'member Edi." 

" Not very well, Rob, but you'll see her 
soon." 

** Me fink me hear fistle," said Rob, 
89 
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simply because he had heard Phil say so, 
so many times the last hour. 

Phil was taller and thinner than when he 
watched for the train a year ago, and in- 
stead of long fluffy curls his head was 
covered with a cluster of little, short ones, 
but he was as sweet a boy as ever. 

** There ! I do hear the whistle this 
time,** cried Phil. 

" Me hear fistle too," said Rob. 

In about fifteen minutes they saw John 
driving rapidly up the street, and behind 
him a dray filled with trunks and boxes. 

Walter sprang from the front seat, and, 
opening the door, helped out Mrs. Pratt 
and Edith after uncle had gotten out, and 
then Egbert stepped out slowly, for he still 
used a cane; and Mr. and Mrs. Crane 
threw open the front door and welcomed 
the travelers. Phil flew to Edith, for the 
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bright little fellow remembered little Win- 
tergreen perfectly. And Rob, not to be 
outdone, ran to her also, saying, " Me 
'member oou velly well;" but, seeing Mr. 
and Mrs. Pratt, he became quite shy and 
clung to his mother's dress and hid his 
face. 

Soon Edith was on the library sofa, with 
Walter on one side and Egbert on the 
other, Rob in her lap, while Phil sat on a 
hassock at her feet. 

*' Well, the world will begin to go around 
again now that you are back, Wintergreen," 
said Walter. 

" I am glad to get back, boys, you may 
be sure ; and how Phil and Rob have 
grown, and you boys have too!" 

'* So has Miss Edith," said Egbert. 

'* O Egbert, do you remember when you 
called me ' miss * ? " 
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"Yes/* laughed Egbert; "what a guy 
I was!" 

" Rob don't remember you, of course/' 
said Walter. 

** Me 'members Edi velly well," sajd 
Rob, severely; ** me does," he added, 
frowning at Walter. 

** Well, boys, papa has got the best plan 
in the world." 

" What is it, Edith ? " 

" It is this : you know auntie isn't very 
well, and Egbert and Phil need a change, 
and papa needs a partner in his business ; 
so he wants uncle to rent this place and 
move to dear San Francisco to live." 

*' Oh, I wish he would," exclaimed the 
boys. 

'* For we don't mean to let you run 
away from us again, Wintergreen," added 
Walter. 

''Oh, how is Ted?" asked Edith. 
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*' Ted is well, and John says he is the 
gentlest donkey he ever saw/' 

"Ted is a 'ittle pony/' said Rob. 

" Rob loves Ted/* spoke up Phil. 

" If we went West we would take Ted/* 
said Walter. 

" And Ajax and the General/' said Eg- 
bert. 

"Oh, how is the General?" asked 
Edith. 

" He's well; I'll go and get him/' said Phil. 

He came back, tugging the great Gen- 
eral, who had not changed at all since 
Edith last saw him. 

" General, you are as fat as ever," she 
said, taking him in her lap ; for Rob was run- 
ning about now, too excited to sit down. 

" Phil and me'll get Ajak," he said, and 
soon they came back with Ajax trotting 
after them. He looked at Edith, and when 
she said, " Ajax, give me your paw/' a 
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trick she had taught him, he did it in- 
stantly, and seemed to recognize her, and 
barked aloud for joy. 

** Are he and the General as good 
friends as ever?** she asked. 

" Just the same ; you see. General don't 
mind his barking," said Walter. 

For days nothing was talked of but the 
plan of moving West. The two men would 
sit together for hours, with paper and pen- 
cil and account-books, going over every 
item of the expenses of the business. At 
last they came to this conclusion : that the 
Pratts would stay with them until after 
Christmas and then return to the West; 
and that the Cranes would arrange their 
house for renting and start for San Fran- 
cisco as early in the spring as would be 
practicable. 

About the season for gathering the win- 
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tergreen the Cranes started for the West. 
Bridget had lived with them so long that 
she felt she must go too, and of course Ted 
and Ajax were to be sent out. The dear 
old General was so aged that Mr. Crane 
did not think it best to attempt to take 
him, so with many regrets the children 
gave him to nurse. 

One beautiful afternoon in May Mrs. 
Pratt and Edith sat on their broad piazza 
watching for the carriages which would 
bring the New England party up from the 
depot, where Mr. Pratt had gone to meet 
them. 

*' Mama, I think it is the nicest thing 
that ever happened, that uncle decided to 
come out here to live." 

" It will be a happy thing for us all, I 
am sure," was the reply. 

*' Here they come, mama," and Edith 
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ran down the steps and opened the car- 
riage door. 

"O Edith!" cried Phil; he could say 
her name plainly now. 

" Me 'members oou perfe'ly," chimed in 
Rob. 

" Good-evening, miss," said Egbert, and 
they all laughed as they remembered that 
first evening. All was a delightful con- 
fusion, for all talked at once; and Edith, 
holding Rob by one hand and Phil by the 
other, led the way into the house. She 
was equally glad to see uncle and auntie, 
but the young people were of course her 
special care. 

*' You are to stay with us until uncle 
finds a house to suit him," she said to the 
boys that evening. 

'* We are a pretty imposing party to quar- 
ter ourselves in one house," said Egbert. 
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" Your father was speaking to my fatlier 
about a house, I think," remarked Walter. 

*' Yes ; there is a lovely one near here, 
with a garden full of calla-lilies and mag- 
nolias and everything; I hope he will se- 
lect that." 

Before many months Egbert and Phil 
began to gain rapidly, and Mrs. Crane said 
she was younger than she had ever been. 

Mr. Pratt had taken a great fancy to 
Walter when he had seen him before, and 
had decided to make him an equal beir 
with Edith in case of his death, though this 
decision was not to be told to Walter. 

" Edith," said Egbert one day, when 
they were walking among the beautiful 
California flowers, '* I thank God every 
day that He sent you to our house, for 
had it not been for your influence, little 
Wintergreen, I think I should have gone 
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to ruin; and there was no excuse either 
for me, as there is for so many fellows." 

**Dear Egbert," she said, softly, "I 
think our blessed Master has been very 
good to us all." 
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The ♦♦ Little Heroine " Series. 



Each Volume illustrated and bound in attractive duplex 
cover ^ with white wrapper. 

At 50 cents each. 

Little Wintergreen. By Caroline F. Little. 

The Sign of the North Star. By Annie Key Bartow. 

The Holly and the Rose. A Story for Children. By Annie 
Key Bartow. 

The Little Heroine of Poverty Flat. By Elizabeth M. 
Comfort. 

Little Lady Valentine. By Mrs. George A. Paull. 

Lassie. A Child Sketch. By Mrs. George A. Paull. 

Aschenbr5del. A Child Sketch. By Mrs. George A. Paull, 

A Matter of Honor. By Barbara Yechton. 

Two Knights-Errant. By the same author. 

Little Saint Hilary. By the same author. 

Us: An Old-fashioned Story. By Mrs. Molesworth. Illus- 
trated by Walter Crane. 

At 75 cents each. 

On Schedule Time. By James Otis, author of '* Mr. Stubbs* 

Brother." 
A Tangled Web and Other Tales. By Mrs. George A. 

Paull. 
Mother's Bedtime Tales. By the same author. 
More Bedtime Tales. By the same author. 
Grizzly's Little Pard. By Elizabeth Maxwell Comfort. 

At $1.00. 

stories for the Church Seasons: Christmas and 
Easter. By the author of* Virginia Dare." 



THOMAS WHITTAKER. Publisher, 

2 and 3 Bible House, New York. 
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